MAY   DAY                                     529
Their encounter seemed an important occasion in their l:\e*:
and they were very unwilling to let it slide by unenjoyed 10
the full.
"Mr. Philip and Mrs. Philip be coming to tea this afternoon/
announced Tossie.
"Mercy on us!'' cried Sally, "and what if this letter to her
Ladyship be to say that Mr. Athling be coming to see she?"
Tossie had now the opportunity she had been waiting for. She
had not seemed to impress her friend sufficiently with the fact of
her intimacy with Lady Rachel. It was not very surprising that
she should have confessed her troubles to Rachel. But surely it
must startle Sal if she revealed that Lady Rachel had mentioned
Mr. Athling to her.
She finished her cocoa gravely, rose from her chair, prodded
the potatoes with a fork, stirred the stew, and then leaning across
the table smelt at the bluebells* Straightening herself up she
next glanced at the door. Then she looked out of the window.
Still upon her feet she stared significantly at Sally. Her expres-
sion said: "These are no light matters."
A thrush was singing in a laburnum bush at the end of the
little garden. A faint scent of trodden grass from where the two
cows were feeding floated in upon the warm air along with that
rich song. Both the girls felt a penetrating thrill of happiness. It
was May Day; and the spirit of Romance was abroad upon
the air.
"He do write poetry," said Tossie in a low, awed voice.
"There be too much talk in this wold town about she and him.
People be awful careless the way they talk."
"Master said to Missus this morning," remarked Sally, "that
he be a true-blood Saxon."
"Meaning he over to Middlezoy?" asked Tossie, sliding down
upon her chair. How teasing it was when a person didn't give
a person the credit for things! Why didn't Sally, instead of tell-
ing her what Mr. Geard had said to Mrs. Geard, cry out, 44Oh,
Tossie Stickles, how wonderful it is that Lady Rachel talks to 'ee
so nice and natural!"
"Master said to Missus," continued Sally, "that Athling l*e the
oldest name round here. He said Zoyland were nothing to it"